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Was
illiam Casey, Director of
WCuunl Intelligence, ap-

pears to be getting nervous
m.m“':i:ontheml;.jectoﬂm.
Having been made the laughingstock
of world spookery by his mishandling
of the defector Yurchenko, he is now
threatening journalists with jail

ys-popular
pastime of intimidation by David
Durenberger, chairman of the Senate
Select Committee on Intelligence,
whose heavily publicized midlife
crisis makes him seem, in my opin-
lon, eager to show he has not become
a blabbermouth.

Let me put forward my own Na-
tional Estimate of the crackbrained
crackdown.

John McMahon, until two months
ago the C.I.A.'s Deputy Director, was
the product of its intelligence-gather-
ing side, and resisted Direcu;r' 's
policy (with which I agree) of putting
missiles in the arms of freedom fight.
ers willing to shoot them at
in Afghanistan, Africa and Ni .

He was booted out and replaced by
Robert Gates, who came up
the evaluation rather than gathering
branch. Mr. Gates is thus more a
driver of spies than a Spy by trade; he
is comfortable with the Casey covert
action, and his pride and joy has been
the National Intelligence Daily.

This “NID,” with its blue card-
board cover and 10 or 12 pages of in-
formation, is the evaluated product of
the intelligence community. The cir-
culation is limited to about 200 offi-
cials whose lowest clearance is ‘‘top
secret,’”’ and who enjoy the thrill of in-
sidership six mornings a week. (On
Sundayntheyhavetomlyonthe
newspapers, and can catch up on
what is ha| 5

Do not confuse the NID with the
P.D.B. — the President’s Daily Brief-
ing,lnmewhlteewer—whlchgou
to only a handful of people, and which
1 presume contains poop from the
human group as well as from satel-
lites and big ears. (I used to confuse
the NID with the New International
Dictionary, Merriam-Webster's Un-
abridged, and found it difficult to un.
derstand why spooks were concerned
that “the NID is leaking.”)

That's it. That's the reason Mr.
Casey is having fits, losing sight of
the we hired him to protect
the NID is | 2

Rather than consider if secrets are
coming out of C.LA. or N.S.A. (No
Such Agency), where fooling the poly-
graph is child’s play, the blame is
being placed on the consumers of intel-
ligence: the 200 NID subecribers, a
third of whom are in the Pentagon.

The C.LA.
tries to spook
the press

ernment, is unwiiling to join Mr. Casey
in chilling the leakees in the press. .
One reason is that law enforcement
officials have long been aware of, and
are discreetly curious about, meet.

I would never ask Bob Woodward
about that, because a man's sources
or non-sources are nobody’s business
but his own. But a few months back I

ticedirectly to my old friend Casey.” -

“l haven't seen Woodward for 18
months,’” was the gruff reply. No basi.
at all to the obvious F.B.I. wonderment
if Mr. Casey was the source of the ste.
ries he most complains about. He does
readily admit seeing Mr. Woodward
(as be did me) long ago. .

I do not suggest that the Director of
Central Intelligence has ever been the
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